November 13, 1991 


Harold Weisberg 

7627 Old Receiver Road 

Frederick, Md.21702 

Dear Mr. Weisberg ; 

my father was George Quigley, arid 
remember your battle involving 
he 1 i cop tei s and chickens that h e was involved in as a witness For 
you, if I am correct. I also remember meeting you when you spoke 
to his Lsut el Rotary Club when Wh i tewash first came out - around 
1965 or ’ 66 , perhaps. Although I’ve lived in Frederick for close 
s ? our paths have never crossed, although we do have a 
mutual acquaintance in Mike Chertoff. 

Anyway, your letter in today’s paper prompts me to write to tell 
you how much one person appreciates your occasional responses to 
our resident ye 1 1 ow- j our na 1 i s t , Roy Meachum. Poor Roy has made 
himself into an insignif icant-an embarassment to himself, to 
George Delaplaine, and to the community. Roy now elicits, I 
believe, one big yawn from most people, having lost his 
journalistic integrity a long time ago in thrice-weekly blizzard 
of empty hyperbole and loose facts. It’s a sad commentary on 
local journalism that the News-Post gives him a local forum for 
this drivel of his. When Roy tries to stir up an issue, it’s a 
pretty empty pot that he stirs. 

I chair the city Board of Zoning Appeals, so I’ve seen my fill of 
Roy over the year s < remember the fence?). The truth, although 
subjective and always open to debate, is too important an ideal 
for Roy to play fast and loose with without challenge, and I 
thank you for attention to him, and your attempts to make him 
a c c o u ntable f o r h i s wr i tings. 


9irst i let me tel 1 you that 
that as a kid I vaguely 


/STncer^ply yotrs, 

U^-7 ' l ") 

Donald Quigley 

517 Carrollton Drive 

Frederick Md . 21701 



